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B Wilson’s Barber Shop,

South Main St. opposite Com-

- Dr. W, H, Wakelield

ot Oharlotte, i now limiting his work

"Eye Disease and Fitting

> - s

igncl.mrnr:

“Staple and Fancy Groceries.
" WEST M. St. LENOIR, N.C.

_mercial Baok, Lenoir, N. C,

Sharp Rarors and Clean Towels. | .o

SHELL, The Barber.

Shop over Harrison's Store.

COMFORTABLE SHOP, CLEAN TOWELS

ARD UP-TO-DATE EQIPMENTS.

came aware of a woman standing but
a few _feet awny with gase hungrily
fixed upon bherself. As their eyes mel
the woman came slowly forwand.
“Will you lend me $57° she asked ab-
ruptly. The volee was sweet and well
modulated, a8 Miss Mallory. noted
through ber surprise. Nor did the wo
man's appeamnce suggest that of a

P. L. Baker,

ARCHITECT AND BUILDER.

Office at Residence, North Maio

Street, Lenoir, N, C.

3. W, Welsh,

AGEANT FOR BINGER SEWING

NMAOHINAS NENOIR N. O.

Bewing Machine Bupplies and Re-
1 pairs on hand,

beggar. The girl besltated. Bhe had
always been cautioned not to give In
the street. “Indiscriminate giving Is
the ruln of many,” was her father's
dictum. Yet [n this casé¢ there was a
corfous, hall wild look In the woman's
eyes, as thopgh she were ebduring
some atrin almost beyond her strength,
and Miss Mnllory felt her sympathies
quicken. Roland Llumason would give
his woney. Ile pever refused to help
a woman even while be laughed at
himself for a creduious simpleton.
Bwayed by sm uncomprebended tm-
pulse, the girl pulled out a crisp five
dollar bill.

“Tnke It she suld gently. Into the
tired face opposite leaped n light of

J. W. SUDDERTH,

PRACTICAL BRICK MA-

SON AND PLASTERER.
+ Lenoir, N. C.

Twenty years experience, Satis-

faction Guaranteed,

wonder, nimost fear; then the tense
lings relaxed.

“Thank you,” wns the slmple re
sponse, hut Miss Mallory could feel all
that was compressed Into the words.
“I will send It back. You shall see
But you must give me your name.”

More to hnmor her than from any ex-
pectation of recelving the wmoney, Miss
Mallory glunced Into her cardcase, It
wns as she thonght. Iler owneards wera
all gope. Hasatily pulling out one of her
father's conls, she scribbled her name

OTTER & POE,

Leading Contractors and
Builders.

LENOIR, - - - NC

P.M.Keever,

GENERAL REPAIR SHOP.

Ash Street, near Graded School,

l.enoir,* N. C.

P.J. McDade,

CONTRACTOR & BUILDER,

Lenoir, N. C.
Saw Filing a Specialty.

amd address on the back and held It to-
wanrd the womnn,

“flere,” sbe pald kindly. Then, with
a ned (o the expectant footman, who

J.G. HALL & SON.

FIRE INSURAITCE.
e

LEN ()IR{ = ™t .

N. G,

A. F. Hester,

Practical Mechanic and

Carpenter.

Office at Residence, South Main

Street, Lenoir, N. C,

“WILL YOU LEND ME 857" SHRE ABKED AB-
RUPTLY.

stood watching with severe disap-
proval, they were gone, while the wo-
man, the slow tears welling into her
tired eyes, turned steadily In the direc-
tion of the nearest ferry.

All through dinner and Into thé next

« | day the woman's face haunted Miss

C. Banks McNairy. M, D

OFFICE OVER SHELL'S| ;s

DRUG STORE.

Calls lgft at Shell's Déng Store
residence, will- receive

ar my !
prompt atteation.

Maullory with n strange persistency.
Bhe could wot feel that mhe had done
rrong. If ever person looked In need
of help that woman Thd done so, The
glrl was consclous only of a regret for
Lnot having questioned her, trled to
[ find out something about her that real
assistance might be rendered. But there
- : dn air about the stranger,
suppliant gh she was, which for-

P.K. ANDERSON

LEADING ‘BARBER.

Commercial Hotel Buildiug,-lfe-

noir, N. C.

"~ You can get your suits
cleaned, pregsed and repaired.

‘Phone 7. .

Lying near the window In the gather-
Ing @osk, Misa Mallory let her fancy
winder whither it would, wondering a
little at the odd tangle In her thoughts
which seemed somehow to link this wo-
|man to Roland Humason, and. then,
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came to the city, resoived to
troy herself here, where we would
know of It. But when sbe reacbad
ew York the commonplace, everyday
pect of things seemed to calin her
mood, and ber resolution faltered. Yet
she had expended what money sbe had,
pot even the price of a ticket home
belng left. Determining to put fate o
the teat, she wandered aboul, seekiug
a familiar face—my sister nlone in this
great city, where she knew no obe-
resoived, sbould her plea for help be
refused, to put an end to her life. And
then she saw you.™

For a mowment the man was sllent as
& shudder melsed hlm at the thought of
what might have happened.

“Oh, if she bad not met you--1f— But
1 dare not think of it. 1-1 have a phe
tograph of you. I bribed your mald for
it," be confessed shamefacedly “From
having seen It so often my sister felt
vaguely that bere at lnst was o friend,
although, of course, unwitting why.
And so ahe dared to ask.” Miss Mallo-
ry, who was sobbing unrestralnedly,
lifted her face.

“Oh, the dear woman!" ghe exelnim-
ed brokealy. “How glad I am! Ilow
glad T am! And I8 she safe?’

“Quite safe,” was the thankful an-
swer., “The shock, your kindness, some-
thing, must have strengthened and
braced her. Bhe returned last night
And you can fancy what it meant to
ue. But when she showed me the bless
ad card which told me who It was that
had saved her it seemed to me as If 1
also had been sent o messnge. Was |
wrong, dear?’ and the man's volce was
wonderfully tender. The girl, puzzled,
shook her head,

“1 don't understand,” she sald faint
Iy. Humason lald a vislting card In
her hand.

“Look!" be sald. It was the card up-
on which she had seribbled her nddress.
“Turn It over,” as the girl scemed be
wildered A low ery broke from the red
lipa.

“0Oh," she stammered, while the color
flooded up to her pretty curly halr. “I—
I was in a hurry. I thought that it was
one of father's. 1"— Her confusion In-
ecrensed pitlably. But the man's strong

EFER

| elasp had again canght the futtering

little hands,

“I thought tbat If you had cared
enough to carry a man's card In your
eardease for three years that you must
have cared a little for the man him-
gelf,” he sald eagerly. *Was 1 wrong,
sweetheart? Are you golug to send me
away again?’

The girl, her eyes fixed on the hetray-
ing bit of pasteboard whereon in fine
geript ran the words, “Mr. Roland ITu-
mason,” drooped her head.

“No,” she answered shyly. “I'lense—
please stay."

Too Muck For the Coeok.

He was n new walter in a down:
town restnurant, and after he had walt.
ed on n man who was seated at ene
of the tables the other noon he went
behind the cold lunch connter to eat
his own dinner. Presently he dropped
down from his stool and whistled up
the tube to the cook on the second
floor. “Where's that pie 1 ordered?”
be asked., “Hurry It up." The cook's
reply could not be beard. Ile was evi-
dently a suspicious cook, and he pro-
voked the new walter. The volley the
latter fired Into the tin funnel sounded
like = bunch of firecrackers golng off
in a barrel. “Heavens!" he spluttered.
“Did you think I wanted it for myself?
1 haven't been here long, but I've seen
your ples. I haven't been disappointed

mine or 1'd switch bim off on to crack-
ers and cheese. You'll know me bet-
ter if I don't get dischafgel” The
came down with a rattle, and the
walter resumed his meal.—Irovi-
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frownlg. Then, turning her faco once
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“You_are not going out in all thie
min are you, Betty ¥ |

‘Why pot? Hetty tursed around |
slowly and looked at her mother |

“Why not? Why, bernuse It ¢ pour
ing--stmply pouring™ |

“*Well, what of 1t? ['m: not afrakl of
min™ And the young bady claspesd ber
gloves with & spap, unfasivood bor wm
bredla and tripped oot Leneath the drip-
Mg skics

Hardly two sguares had been coversd
when Betty, saw a young man coming |
toward her.  Jock Winslow  howed,
smiled aod stopped.  Betty Dlushed

“Why, really, Jack, what tespted you
out to wade?

“What tetepted Miss Betty away frowm
ber chocolates amnd novels ™

“Mr. Elfland’s new pleture ™

“Jove, that’s just wy excuse! BSsy we
go together” Jack looked unxlously,
wistfully, st his companion Miss Bet-
ty blushed more deeply

“Uotme along,” sald she. And togeth- |
er they walked down the street.  Ar |
rving at the art gallery. they hunted
oul the much talke! of pleture

Beverul people were stunding before
it in sllent admiration The paiuting
represented a room, seated in the fore
ground of which was the figure of n |
girl In a white gown  Iler bLlack hair |
was parted aud armnoged o soft, thick
rolls on both sldes of her falr, pule
fuce. In her bund ghe held two roses,
a red rose und a pink one.  The trou-
bled expression of her fnce told of per-
plexity. A question wiis to be solvaed,
but the answer could not be found

Betty clasped her hands with delight

“OL," she eried, “how perfectly beau-
titul it 18! ©Ob, Jack, Isn't she—lan't
she Just perfect?”

The young man smiled down upon
the enthuslnstie girl nt his skle.

“dhe s beautiful, but not perfect.”

“Why wot?"

Betty opened her eyes wide with

pmagement,

“Because,” continued the young man,
“ghe ought not to have nuy trouble In
knowlng whom she wanots for her hus
band.”

“Why not? One man might be rich
and the other muan poor.  lwn't you
pec the plok rose s smull aud pule,
while the other rose s n full blown
beauty of a rich velvety red

Juck shook his head

“Anyhow she stiould not hesitnte for
o moment. Bhe should take the man
ahe joves."”

“And be poor and misernble all her
life? inquired Betty mischievously.

“Not misernble, but poor and happy,
pertectly happy.”

Jock Winslow was watelhing his com
panlon’s face. Betty langhed

“Well,” replled she, “perhaps you are
right after all. Ilere comes Frank
Carlyle."”

A tall, slender young mnn walked
lelsurely up to Miss Betty's slde, and,
bowlng slightly to Jack, he turned to-
ward the picture.

“Well,” remarked he after n mo
ment's silence, “she 15 in a flx, lsn't
she? Dok or red; IU's down fo a
cholee of a favorite color, It seems to
m‘!-l'

“Not at all,” replied Jock
“Which does she love hest?"

“Well"—Frank  elevated his  brows
as though surprised—"lsn’t that about
what | said? 8he has a chance to e
lect her fuvorite now, and why doesn’t
she do it withont o much trouble?”

Betty, who had been silently admir.
ing the pleture during the conversa
tion, now turned ngein toward her com
punions.

“She 1s a glrl you kuow "

“Yea," replled both of the young men
at the same time.

“A girl" continned Betty, “has to
wonder sometimes whether she knows
her own mind or not. Here are two
men. Both are kind and attentive to
the girl. Both offer her the best that
he has to give. Both pay her the high-
est compllment that n man cnn pay to
n woman, for each one In turn asks
her to be his wife. Here, on the one
hand, are riches, a life with every wish
granted, m mother and father made
comfortable, and a busbund who loves
you. If she does not love him, ashe
respects and admires hlm.  On the
other hand are a life of everlasting
economy, a home where there may ul-
ways be the necessitles of Mfe, but
very few of the luxurles; n father and
mother who must cootinne In thelr
same clrcumstances, a little trip now
and then when therfe chances to be an
excurslon, and a husband who loves
you, who deoles himself for you and
whom you lu your turn love. Which
shall it be?”

Without a moment's hesltation both
of the young men answered, “The man
you love.”

Betty was twisting the chain of her
satehel around her fluger. Bhe laugh-
ol end ghook her head when she bheard
the anawer.

“Waoll, 1 see that yod are both ns
yet at the romantic age.”

“ADe mrl

Frank Cariyle looked down into the
falr, swoot face close beside him. BPet-
ty d at Jack Winalow. He wos

tostily.

rd Frank and looking mis
sideways at Jack, she asald,
| -hw and looked at his

B

-y
-

4" mald he. “Well, 1

pght give you n lift In the
ek declined with thanka

Jack sald pothing but his face was
very pale when Hetty gave him ber
hand at the carriage door. Frank tried
o coax him to change his mind, but
Jack was firm, Decause Hetty did not
second (he Invitatiou Just as the car
rlage door was about to be closed et

| 1y leaned out

“0h, Mr. Winslow, | have dovided to
g0 o the Freeman dance Friday oight”

| Then the curriage rolled awny When

they arrived st Betty's bowme nelther
Fraok (‘ariyle por his comnpanion saw
the figure standing In the shaduw of a
tree on the opposite slde of the street,
and when Frunk lefs Betty at the door
aod sprung ngain toto his earriage Jack
Winslow walked away with a sigh of
redlef,

“Anyway." murmured he, “she ddn't
ask him to come In™

Friluy pight and the Freeman ball
came al Iast. Betty stos]l lwefore her
mirnr Jooking st ber reflection. The
white mull gown, a gIft from ber aunt,
who rarely gave ber nleve anything
worth mentining, was very Levoming
to the girl. She had armnged her halr
after the style of Mr. Elfland’s fomeus
pleture, and she smlled as she looked
at the change It made In her appenr-
nnee.

“If 1 weren't quite so pink nnd round
1 might look something llke her, but
she was pale and sad. Bomehow 1 am
not sad. [ don’t know why, but 1 feel
happy, wonderfully happy "™

Tuming away from the mirror, she
wns just about to wrap herself In her
cloak when her slster entersd the room,
enrrying two narmow, white boxes. Bet-
ty dropped ber cloak, took the boxes
amd, openlng one of them, Nfted out a
doep, rich rod rose, fresh and fragrant,
proudly drooping Its benvy head and
filllng the room with Its odor. Retty ex
amined the box, but there was no card.
Laglng the rose upon the table and
turning to the other box, she Nited
from its depths n long stemmed, half
blown pink mse, delfeate and yet won-
derfully sweet. This rose wons also
without n eanl,

“How strange,” murnsired  the girl,
“that they should both have had the
mame Wleg!™

For a moment Betty stood sllent, The
two roses lay upon the tible. Soddenly
ghe hiard her mother's volee enling to
her that it was thme to stort. Wrapping
her clonk aboul her, Tetty tarned and
riun Hghtly down the stairs. A mmoment
Inter the sound of carrlnge wheels
rumhled along the street

But the roses? Thoere wins only aone
rose now lylng upon the table, only
one, but Its heavy perfume flled the
whole room, and 1ts heart glowed like a
great ruby.

First Enropean Almanae,

It i8 said that the first almunne print-
ed in Europe was probably the Kalen-
darfum Novum, by Reglomontnous. 1t
wis “ealculated for the years 1476,
14 and 15187 In Budapest It was
published. Though 1t flmply made men-
tion of eclipses and the ploces of the
planets for the respective yenrs, It was
sold for 10 crowns of gold, nnd the en-
tire Impression was ruphdly disposed of
in Hungary, Germany, Italy, England
amnl France.

The first almunoe-recorded as the
first—known to have been printed In
England  was  trapsluted  from  the
French and appearad In 1497 Each
month Introduces Itself In descriptive
verse, 08
Culled 1 am Janeryere, the colde

In Christmas scason good fyre 1 love
Yonge Jesu, that sometime Judas solde

In mo was circumcised for man's behove

Threo Hinges sough! the sonne of God

above

They knecled downe, dyd lhn homage

with love
To God, thelr Lorde, thal Is man's own
brother

And so on for the remalning montha.
|

Don't Borrow Trouble,

Itisnan bad habit to borrow any-
thing, but the worst thing you ean
When
sick, sore. heavy, weary and worn
out by the pains and poisons of dys-
pepsin, bilivusnesse, Bright's drsease,
and gimilar interoal disonders, don't
sit down and brood over your symp-
toms, Lut My for reliel to Electrie
Bitters. Here you will find sure and
permansnt forgetfuluess of all your
troubles, awl your body will not be
burdened by n lond of debt direase,
At Bhells drug store Price 60 renta,
Gunrnuteed

possildly Lorrow, 18 trouble.

| —

lodinna's Stringent Cigarette Law.

Uov. Hanley has signed the P'arks
anti-cigaretto bill, whieh will go into
effect in June. It prohibite any pur-
son by himself, clerk, worvant, om
ploye, or agent, dirootly or indireotly,
to manufavture, sell, exchange, Lar-
tor, dispose of, give away, or keep
for male, "vigarettes, cigarette paper,
or olgarbttes wrappars, or Uny paper
mnade or prepared for the purpose of
being filled with tobacco for amoking
or to keep or own, or be in any way
concernnd, engaged or employsd in
owning or keeping any such olgar
otte paper or wrappers

For the first offense & ine not ex-
oseding §80 may bo imposed, aml for
& second offense a flve not cxoeed ing
$500, or a jnil sentence of nix mouths,
may be lmposed,

Lenoir, N. C., DULA Jeweler-Optician,
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For sporting
goods of all
kinds. Our
prices are low
and our goods
high-grade. In
spect our big
line before
buying.

Base Ball
Supplies.

X 3 a—

HAMMOCKS.

Best makes puréhaaable--

Biggest variety imaginable
and Prices Low.

EEOURDISPLAY
OF

Hardware
and Build-
ers Tools
for Spring.

WONDER GET OUR
PRICES ON
K.

WASHING

UREAM
(R
FREEZERS.

See our line. MACHINES.

THIS IS “THE BUCK’S STORE.”

(THE WEEKLY
NEWS

IS READ BY
THE BEST PEOPLE

of Caldwell and adjoining Counties, an
as an Advertising medium has NO
SUPERIOR.
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The Best Equipped Printing Office in
this part of the State.
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LETUS DO YOUR JOP PRINT=

ING, WE DO IT RIGHT.
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Lenoir, N. C.




